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to blnsli at the thought of Sophocles, who, dis-
tinguished as he was in the domain of the spirit, was
yet able to dance with grace and understood the art
of playing at ball? But we stand towards these things
as we stand towards life in general; we readily recog-
nize an evil condition, but we do not raise a finger
to get rid of it. And here I might easily begin a
fourth lamentation, but in the presence of my martial
friend I will refrain. For a? warrior must be much
more nauseated by these jeremiads than a home-ford
like myself.

Incidentally I have just called to mind a recent
experience that offers a very good illustration of the
scholar's morbid symptoms. As such it might per-
haps be hushed up, but it will amuse you because it
is nothing more than the translation of Schopen-
hauer's essay "On Professors of Philosophy" into real
life.

In a certain town a young man endowed with quite
extraordinary intellectual gifts, particularly in the
direction of philosophical speculation, made up his
mind to obtain a Doctor's degree. With this object
in view, he gathered together the threads of his sys-
tem "Concerning the Fundamental Delusion of Bep-
resentation," which he had laboriously thought out
for years, and was very happy and proud at the result.
With these feelings surging in his breast, he submitted
the work to the Philosophical Faculty of the place,
which happened to be a university town. Two pro-
fessors of philosophy had to give their opinion on his
production, and this is how they acquitted themselves
of the task: The first said that, though the work